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Summary: When Dundee and Drake learn the truth about mysterious phone 
calls Jake has been getting, but get sworn to secrecy, it put's them 
and the PAW Patrol in more danger then they could have ever 
imagined . 


1. Questions and Curiosity 

**Alright, here's the reason i haven't been updating as much as i 
wanted to. . .1 hope you enjoy!** 

**Thanks to Titanflame for letting me use their character, Drake. 
* * 


* * 


* 


><p>"Come on Ev, " The ginger pup said in mild frustration. He tapped 
his front paw on one of the boards that made up the front porch of 
the cabin. The cabin he desperately wanted to go in and get warm with 
his mate. Unfortunately, she was having too much fun in the snow. 
"Please get your cute furry butt up here!"<p> 

She gave him an amused smile. "Just a second. . ." The husky turned 

back to the snowman she and Dundee had been making. She cast her 
frost blue eyes up and down the figure, and then narrowed them. "He 
needs a scarf." She realized. 

Dundee shook his head. "Ev, Jake has plenty of extras. I'm sure he'll 
let us borrow one. . . Inside" The dingo stressed the last word more 

than little a bit. 

Everest looked up at the porch and nodded. "Alright, " She gave him a 
mischievous grin. Then, she started walking toward the porch. 
Suddenly, when she was about half way there, she broke into a run. As 
she got closed, the ginger pup's eyes got wider. He tried to move out 
of the way, but wasn't fast enough. She leaped from the bottom step 
to the porch and landed on top of him, putting him on his back. 



The husky pressed her lips against his. After a few moments, she 
pulled away, "Got ya." 

He kissed her again. And then after a few more seconds, he pulled 
away. "You sure did," he said as they kissed again. A few more 
moments of kissing later, the dingo took his mate by surprise by 
shoving her off and pinning her to the wood porch. "I'm usually on 
top, remember?" He kissed her again. 

After a moment, she pulled away and giggled. Using her sexiest voice, 
she said "I know." 

He leaned down to kiss her again when his attention was drawn to 
yelling inside. The dingo recognized the voice as Jake's. He closed 
his eyes to focus on what the normally calm man was saying. . 


"Would you dudes just leave me alone? . . .I'm not interested!" He 

said as he slammed down the receiver. 

"Dundee," Everest said getting her mates attention. "Are you 
okay ? " 

He opened his eyes, and shook his head slightly. "Sorry. . ."He 
smiled. "Where were we?" The dingo leaned in and pressed his lips 
against hers once again. As the two pups continued to love each 
other, the ginger pup was slightly distracted. He just couldn't stop 
trying to figure out what could make Jake so upset. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Drake stopped cast his silvery grey eyes at the almost copper 
colored sky. He had to get back to the cabin he now called home with 
the others before it started to snow. He started to walk again at a 
faster pace. The wolf knew his thick, black and brown fur could only 
keep him warm for so long before he would start to freeze. Once he 
knew he was getting closer, he broke into a run.<p> 

Eventually, just as the snow began to fall, the cabin came into view. 
In one leap he jumped from the ground, up three steps to the front 
deck. He turned the door handle with a paw, and then walked inside 
toward the fireplace. 

Suddenly he heard something that made him stop. He glanced down the 
short hallway that lead to the bedrooms and focused on the voice. It 
was Jake's, which made perfect sense. Everest and Dundee were staying 
Ryder and the rest of the Paw Patrol after a mission. Ryder told them 
that it was too dangerous to come back to the cabin tonight because 
of the snow storm. Eor the same reason, Sandy, Jake's longtime 
girlfriend, stayed at Jake's Lodge with the rest of the staff and 
guests who would be snowed-in in the morning. She had sent Drake back 
up to the cabin to check on Jake and make sure he was okay. 

At the moment however, the normally level headed young man seemed to 
be yelling at the phone. . . 

"What can I do to make you guys leave me alone?" he said. There was a 
pause, and then Jake spoke again. "Other than that, because like I 
said the last hundred times, that will never happen!" Jake slammed 



the phone down. After a few more moments of silence, Drake heard 
footsteps come to the bedroom door. The wolf quickly walked to the 
kitchen to get a drink of water from his bowl. 

Just as he put his head down and began lapping up the water, Jake 
walked into the kitchen. "How much of that did you hear?" The wolf 
stared at Jake with a blank look that made the man give a small 
smile. "Dude, don't give me that. . . Stealth kinda goes out the 

window when you jump on to the front porch from the ground." 

After a few seconds, the wolf smiled and nodded. "Good point, " His 
smile faded, "I only heard the last sentence or so." 

"Good," Jake said as he started to walk down the hallway. "I'll get 
you a towel so you can dry off." 

Drake narrowed his eyes as he watched the young man go. Whatever that 
phone call was about, Jake didn't want to talk about it. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 

><pXstrong>So what do you think?<strong> 

**Please review! ** 


2. History and Secrecy 

The dingo opened his green eyes slowly and looked around the dark 
bedroom. His eyes first rested on his mate, and for a few moments, he 
couldn't help but stare at her snow white fur. Once again Dundee was 
reminded of how beautiful the husky was when she slept, then again, 
she was beautiful all the time. 

He glanced up at the bed where Jake was supposed to be, but sheets 
were empty. Coupling that with the argument he heard earlier on the 
phone, made the dingo concerned. He carefully got out of the pup bed 
Jake made for him and Everest, and walked toward the door to the 
room. He glanced down the hallway and noticed a light on in the 
cabin's small living room, so he quietly moved toward it. 

As Dundee reached the living room, he looked around. The dingo 
realized the fireplace was lit, and giving off the glow, and noticed 
a familiar figure standing at the large front window. He walked 
closer, and after a moment, he spoke. "Jake, are you okay?" 

The young man turned the face the ginger pup. "Hey, Dundee. . . Did I 

wake you?" 

The pup shook his head. "No. . . Not really." He walked into the room 

and stopped at the opposite end of the sofa from the human, and asked 
again. "Are you okay? 

He looked down at the pup, then back out the window. "Yea dude. . . 

I ' m f ine . . . " 

"You are not okay." A voice behind Dundee spoke. He turned to see 
that Drake had followed him down the hallway from the guest room and 
into the living room. He turned to the young man with a small smile. 
"Is that enough stealth for you, Jake?" The human only stared, so the 



wolf cast his silver eyes on the dingo's green ones. "I heard him 
yelling at his phone the other day. . ."He looked back at Jake. "He 
didn't want to talk about, so I let it go." 

Jake looked back out the window into the darkness. "I'm okay . . . 

just a little frustrated." 

Dundee shot Drake a look, then walked to the young man and stood next 
to him. He cast his eyes out the window as well. "I overheard the 
phone call yesterday." 

"And. . ?" Jake didn't looked back at him. 

"And I want to know what could make you, the calmest and most relaxed 
person I've ever met get that angry?" Dundee tried to catch the man's 
eyes, but was unsuccessful . 

Drake walked to the other side of Jake and looked straight into the 
man's blue-grey eyes. "I'm sorry; tact has never been one of my 
strong suits ..." Jake continued to look out the window. "Dundee 
and I are worried about you. . . And if Everest finds out you've been 

yelling at your phone, she'll worry about you too." 

After a long moment of silence, Jake signed. He turned around and sat 
down on the sofa. Dundee followed and jumped upon the sofa next to 
him. Drake sat down on the floor next to the sofa and looked up at 
the man. Eventually, the Jake started to stroke the dingo's ginger 
fur. "Do either you know the story about Jake's Mountain?" When the 
two pups shook their heads, Jake continued. "Well, to make a long 
story short, my Grandpa Jake used to own the Mountain." 

"Wow, " Dundee remarked. 

The human smiled at the memories that flooded his mind. "We were, " he 
swallowed hard, "very close. . . When he passed away. . . He left 

everything to me." Jake smiled. "The mountain and enough money to 
build and run the small Ski Lodge I've always wanted to, and then 
some . " 

The wolf smiled. "He wanted you to have your dream." 

Jake nodded. "Now, my lodge has been open for almost five 
years . " 

"Wow." Dundee said again. 

"This lodge . . . this mountain, is my life." Jake smiled and the 

ginger pup noticed tears start to form in the corner of his 
grey-brown eyes. "Last year, Jake's Mountain was declared a National 
Park. . . It was a huge honor for me, and for Adventure Bay. They 

both became tourist destinations, like, overnight." The smile faded 
slowly, and it was easy to hear the anger in his voice when he spoke 
again. "Three months ago, a hotel developer approached me with a 
deal. He wanted to buy my lodge and make it bigger. . . Make it like 

a ski resort, you know." 

The ginger pup raised an eyebrow. "How can he buy the lodge, if the 
lodge is part of land that was made a national park?" 

Jake shook his head, making a piece of his light brown hair sway. 



then fall in front of his face. "The land that the lodge and this 
cabin are on, " he pushed the piece of hair back up with his hand, 
"aren't part of the park, they're two separate things." When the 
dingo flashed a confused look, Jake chuckled. "There's a whole bunch 
of legal mumbo jumbo. But in a nutshell, the park can't be sold in 
any way. But when the mountain became a national park, the government 
let me keep several acres of land for myself to build the ski lodge 
and the cabin. . . It's my land and I can do whatever I want to do 

with it." He flashed a smile, "within legal reason, of course." 

The dingo nodded solemnly, "of course." 

Jake's eyes fell on the stone fireplace, and they narrowed in on the 
fire. The two pups fell silent, and gave the human some time to 
figure out what to say. After a few long moments, Jake sighed. "It 
started about three months, while you and Everest were with Ryder." 

He looked from the dingo to the wolf, "and before you came along. I 
got a visit from a real estate developer. He told me my land was 
worth millions, and that he had a buyer who would pay ten percent 
over what the land is worth." He shook his head. "At the time, I told 
him I would think about it . " 

"But you already knew you would never sell. . . This place is your 

legacy, part of your history, part of you." Dundee said. 

"Right, I know I'll never sell . . . Never . . . The next time he 
called, I told him that, and he walked away." He sighed again, "then 
a week later I got a call from him. . . He came up on the offer, but 

I still said no." He stood up and walked to the window again. "I've 
been getting a call every couple of days since. Every time, he offers 
more money. And every time, I refuse." 

Drake saw where this was going. "But they keep calling." 

Jake looked at the wolf, and then cast his eyes back into the fire. 
"Now I just want him to go away. . . But he won't." 

The wolf looked from the dingo to the human and back. "Can the police 
do anything?" 

Jake shook his head making the same lock of hair fall in his face 
again. He blew out a breath making it fly up a little. "I asked a 
friend and he said that the police couldn't do anything without 
proof . " 

Dundee narrowed his eyes. "Do you think Rocky might have something 
you could use to record the next phone call?" 

The human continued to look out the window and gave a small smile. 

"He probably does . . . somewhere." 

The ginger pup smiled as well. "Alright, we'll call Rocky in the 
morning and-" 

"I don't want them involved," Jake interrupted. "In fact, this 
conversation never happened." 

The pups exchanged glances. "Okay. . ." Dundee finally said. 

Jake turned around abruptly and started walking down the hallway. 



"Goodnight, guys." 

The two pups started to wish him goodnight as well, but Jake had 
already gone down the hallway and closed the door to the 
bedroom. 

"What'd I say?" Dundee asked as he turned to Drake. 

The wolf's eyes were filled with concern. "I don't think it was you. 
. . I think there's more to this than Jake's letting on." 

3 . Lovers and Takers 

**Not much to say here except enjoy the chapter!** 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Skye walked out the sliding doors of the Lookout, and looked 
around. Her light brown eyes searched their front yard for a specific 
pup. Rocky and Zuma were heading to the mix-breeds pups house, or 
rather, Zuma was leading his mate by the paw with love in their eyes. 
She let out a small giggle knowing what they would be doing for the 
next few minutes or so. Then her eyes locked with her mates amber 
ones and she smiled, and then laughed as Marshall accidentally pulled 
the bulldog over with the tug toy they were playing with.<p> 

"Skye" The cockapoo looked toward the direction her name was called 
and smiled as Everest approached. 

"Just got a call from Ryder, " Skye said. "He, Chase, and Dundee 
should be back in a second." Just as Everest nodded, Ryder's ATV 
could be seen pulling up the driveway followed by Chase's police 
truck and Dundee's jeep. 

The husky ran over to him as the vehicle came to a stop. "Hey 
Dundee," Everest moved close and nuzzled her mate. "I take it the 
rescue went good?" But before he got the chance to answer, she 
pressed her lips against his. 

After a few moments, she pulled away and walked toward a nearby tree. 
He followed as he spoke. "I'm just glad we found them before it got 
dark. . . I hate to think of anyone being trapped in forest alone all 
night." He lay down next to Everest. She leaned onto him, letting her 
head rest in the crook of his neck. He smiled, "but you already knew 
that . " 

She giggled, making him chuckle as well. He kissed the top of her 
head, "Did I ever tell you how much I love you?" 

The husky cast her blue eyes up into his forest green ones. "Did I 
ever tell you how corny you are?" 

"Just about every day, " Dundee smiled. He leaned down to kiss her 
again, when something caught his ears. He focused his eyes green 
toward the forest and closed his eyes to focus on his 
hearing . 


Everest felt her ears perk up as well. "Dundee, what is it?" She felt 
her heart race. 



After a moment his pointed ears stood at attention, and his eyes shot 
open. "It's a call for help, come on!" 

As they stood up, Dundee broke into a run with Everest behind him. 

The ginger pup followed the call into the forest for a few more 
moments, until ran came into a small clearing with an old beat up 
truck at one end. Before he could react, he felt three hands press 
hard on his back and pin him to the ground and a small pinch in his 
neck. He heard Everest run into the clearing behind him and gasp. 

"Ev, run!" before he could say more, a muzzle was placed over his 
nose and mouth. After a couple of short moments, his eyes slipped 
closed . 

The husky ran into the clearing just in time to watch her mates form 
slowly go limp. She was snapped out of her trance by the sound of a 
man running towards her. Eollowing her natural instinct, she turned 
and ran as fast as she could. A second later she felt a pinch of pain 
in her side, but she kept running. 

Suddenly she started to feel tired. 'Keep going!' She told herself, 
'you have to make it back to the Lookout for Dundee! You have to! ' 

Her vision started to become blurry, and her limbs became heavy. But, 
she kept going. Einally, with her last bit of strength, she stumbled 
into a familiar clearing. Bailing on her side, the husky was able to 
make a small, weak yelp for help. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Chase, Rocky, Zuma, and Rubble were playing tag in front of the 
Lookout. Rocky suddenly stopped causing Rubble, who was running 
behind him, to knock him over.<p> 

"Rubble-" 

"I'm sorry Rocky, are you okay?" The bulldog asked as he got to his 
feet . 

The mix breed gave a small smile, "I'm fine," the smile faded 
quickly. "Did you hear that?" 

Before the bulldog could answer. Chase nodded and looked around. "It 
sounded like a pup yelp." 

"That's what I thought." Rocky said as he looked around. 

Suddenly, Zuma shouted. "Look, " the chocolate lab started running in 
a definite direction. The others glanced at each other, and then 
followed. As they got closer, a familiar form came into view making 
them run faster. 

"Everest!" the shepherd yelled as he stopped next to her. He put an 
ear to her chest as the others came to a stop. 

"Is she ok?" Rocky asked. 

"She's breathing. . . And her heartbeat sounds okay. . ." 

"Look," Rubble pointed to something in the husky's side. "What is 
that ? " 



"It's a tranquilizer 


The mix-breed moved closer and examined it. 
dart . " 

The others stared at the mix-breed for a moment. Then Chase finally 
spoke. "Will she be okay?" 

Rocky shook his head, "I don't know for sure, I'm not the medical 
pup." He turned on his tag. When the Dalmatians face appeared on the 
screen, he spoke. "Marshall, Everest is hurt." 

Marshall's blue eyes filled with concern. "Where are you?" 

"Outside the Lookout, " Rocky said, "near the edge of the forest" 

The Dalmatian nodded. "Be there in a second." 

Once the mix-breed finished the call, he turned to the others, 
"Marshalls on the way." 

There were a few moments of silence, and then Chase suddenly looked 
around and noticed something ... Or someone . . . was missing. 

"Where's Dundee?" 

The others looked around as well. "They were together under that tree 
a few minutes ago." Rocky said as Marshall ran towards them with 
Ryder and Skye behind him. Once the trio got close enough, the 
mix-breed spoke again. "Have any of you seen Dundee?" 

The three of them shook their heads. "Not since the last mission." 
Ryder said as the Dalmatian walked over to the unconscious husky, and 
checked her over just as Chase had done. 

"Rubble noticed a tranquilizer dart in her side." Rocky said 
motioning to it with a paw. 

Just like the mix-breed did before, Marshall studied the dart. After 
about a minute, he looked up at the others. "I think she'll be okay. 
Basically the dart put her in a very, very deep sleep. . . But we 

still need to get her to Katie to make sure." 

The human nodded. "Marshall-" 

"I'll go get my truck." He smiled as he ran off. 

"Ryder sir," Chase spoke up. "Dundee is missing." 

The human placed a hand on top of the shepherds head and gave it a 

pat. "Let's see if I can find his pup tag." He took out his Paw Pad 

and hit a few buttons. After a moment, he frowned. "I can't get a 
location . " 

"So he's really missing," Rocky said, worry evident in his 
voice . 

"We'll find him Rocky," Ryder smiled and turned to the. "Okay pups, 
here's the plan. Rubble. . ." The bulldog barked. "When Marshall gets 

back with is truck, I want you to go with him to Katie's clinic. . . 

Keep us updated of on how Everest is doing. " 



He nodded, "got it Ryder." 


Next, the leader turned to the others. "Skye I want you to use your 
helicopter-" He was interrupted by the familiar sound of his Paw Pad 
ringing. After hitting a few buttons, the leader spoke "Ryder 
here . " 

"Ryder. . . It's Jake." 

"Jake listen, Everest-" The teen was interrupted. 

"I know she's safe with you. . ." Jake spoke in almost a monotone 

voice . 

The teen narrowed his eyes. "Jake, are you okay?" He asked, even 
though Jake didn't sound okay. 

"Ryder," Jake paused and cleared his throat. "Dundee's been 
pup-napped . " 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>Duh Duh DUH ! <strong> 
**Please Review!** 


4. Admissions and Anger 

**Well, not much to say except enjoy the chapter! ** 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Jake sat on the edge of the bed and ran his fingers through the 
husky's soft snow white fur. "Everest, I'm sorry this happened . . . 
I never should've let it go this far." He gave a small sigh. "Well, 
at least Katie says you'll be waking up soon. . . I just don't know 

how I'm going to tell you the rest."<p> 

As if on cue, the pup let out a soft moan and blinked open her sky 
blue eyes. "What happened?" 

"Hey Everest, welcome back from sleepy town, " Jake smiled. 

She looked up at him, and narrowed her eyes. "That was not ordinary 
sleep. . ." The husky groaned. Everest looked around. "Where am 

I ? " 


"Katie's clinic. . . Marshall and Rubble brought you here after you 

were hit with a tranquilized dart." He said. 

She closed her eyes for a few moments, trying to remember. "I was 
running through the forest. . ." She began. "I was feeling tired, but 

I knew I had to get back to the Lookout because" . . . Everest 
stopped and her ice blue eyes flew open wide. "Dundee! Is he okay?" 
Jake didn't respond right away she stood on the bed and spoke again. 
"Is Dundee okay?" 

"He was pup-napped," Jake said simply. She stared at him in disbelief 
for a few moments, but he couldn't look her in the eye. "I'm 



sorry . 

"Why?" she asked. 

He sighed, "Because I was stupid." He stood up, "I'm going to get 
Ryder and the others." He took a deep breath. "I need everyone to 
hear this . " 

She hopped of the bed, and ran after him. "I'll just come with you." 
He stopped at the door and raised a curious eyebrow. She gave a small 
smile. "Trust me, I'm fine." 

Jake shook his head. "Okay, come on." They quickly walked down the 
hallway without a word until they reached the waiting 
room . 

"Everest!" Skye said running towards her. "Are you okay?" 

The husky gave her a quick friendly nuzzle. "I'm fine Skye. . . But 

I'm worried about Dundee." 

Marshall nodded, "us too." He turned to the man. "Jake said he would 
explain when you woke up." 

Jake walked over to one of the chairs and sat down. "I am. . ."He 
took a deep sigh, "I should have told you about this sooner. . . 

Maybe then it wouldn't have gone this far." He paused for a few 
moments, and then looked back up at them. "Like I told Dundee, about 
a month ago a real estate developer came to me and wanted to buy my 
lodge. He said my Lodge and the cabin are built on what is now prime 
real estate. . . And he's right because I checked after he called me 
the first time." He took a deep breath, and then let it out. "My land 
is worth tens of millions of dollars" 

Several pairs of eyes grew wide. "I knew it was probably worth a 
lot." Marshall said surprised, "but not that much." 

"The first offer he made me was eight figures. . . But I said no . . 

." Ryder could see the tension in Jakes face as he continued. "My 
land will never be for sale in my lifetime, ever . . . It's not just 
what I do, it's who I am." 

Katie glanced from Jake to the pups and caught the mix-breeds 
confused look. "Rocky, are you okay?" 

He shook his head slightly. "Jake that doesn't make any sense. If 
Jakes Mountain is a national park, how can he buy the land?" 

"It's kind of complicated . " Jake fixed his grey eyes on the pup's 
dark brown ones, "but the national park 'Jakes Mountain' is made up 
of several thousand acers of land. 

The land the Lodge is built on is mine to do whatever 1 want to do. . 

. A few months ago, 1 got a call from a middle man. . . His client 
want's to but my land, and even though I keep saying no, he keeps 
calling and offering more and more money. . . That much I told to 

Dundee and Drake." 


"But?" Marshall raised an eyebrow knowing there was more. 



Jakes eyes started to become moist. "I didn't tell them that the last 
offer was more like threat." 


The husky's eyes grew wide, "threats . . . Against you?" 

He shook his head. "No ..." Jake swallowed hard, "They said that if 
I didn't sell soon, I better keep an eye on my pups to keep them 
safe . " 

Everest just stared at him for a few seconds. Then she finally spoke 
with anger in her voice. "You knew we were being threatened, and you 
didn't tell us!" The normally cool pup was losing her temper. She 
started to walk away. 

"Everest please," Jake said. She stopped to listen, but didn't turn 
around. "The threatening phone call didn't even come until yesterday. 
. . I didn't think anything would happen, you're usually safe with me 

at the cabin, or safe with Ryder and the pups at the Lookout!" 

She turned her head around, and looked him in the eye. "Well, 
something did happen. . ." She walked toward him and let out a low 

growl. "Because of you keeping secrets, my mate has been kidnapped 
and I may never see him again!" She turned and ran out the 
door . 

"Everest!" Marshall said running out the door after her. 

Ryder fixed his brown eyes on Chase. "Could you follow them 
please? " 

The shepherd nodded. "You got it, Ryder." He said as he went out the 
door as well. 

Chase looked around for a moment, but didn't see the Dalmatian or the 
husky. So he put his nose to the ground and took a few whiffs. It 
didn't take long for him to catch the very familiar scent of his 
mate. He inhaled deeply, and smiled. He always loved Marshall's 
scent . 

The Shepherd shook himself for a moment, and then put his nose to the 
sidewalk again. He followed the scent along Adventure Bays Main 
Street until he reached the beach. He cast his eyes on the sand and 
water until he saw a familiar figure, Marshall, approach another 
figure, Everest. They were best friends, so he decided their 
conversation was none of his business. He kept watch where they 
couldn't see him, but stayed far enough away so he couldn't hear 
them . 

Marshall noticed the even though the husky's face was in shadow, he 
could see the tears running off her muzzle into the sand. Everest was 
one of the strongest pups he knew, so the sight of her in so much 
emotional pain made his heart drop. As he moved closer, she looked 
up . 

"Oh, Marshall." She sobbed and buried her face in the Dalmatians 
chest . 

He wrapped an arm tightly around her and placed his head gently on 
her own. "Shhh. . . It's okay." He whispered and rubbed her back. 

"Just let it all out." She continue to sob into his chest letting all 



her worry over Dundee, and all of her frustration and anger at Jake 
come to the surface. 

After a few minutes, Everest began to calm down enough to talk. "I'm 
sorry," she sniffed, "I just couldn't be in the same building with 
Jake." Her voice held a tone of anger. "How could he keep that kind 
of a secret from me?" 

"Well. . ." Marshall spoke softly. "Sometimes the people we love keep 

secrets from us, because they think their protecting us." After a few 
moments, the Dalmatian spoke softly again. "Rissy, " she smiled. He 
used the nickname he gave her when they became friends. The Dalmatian 
didn't use it very often, and he knew that was strictly for their 
ears only. "You're part of his family and he loves you. He 
desperately wants to protect you and doesn't want to see you hurt in 
any way. . . And," he added, 'He also knows what hurts him, hurts 

you." She still looked skeptical, so he tried a different angle. "He 
knows he messed up really bad, and he doesn't need you reminding him 
of it . " 

She raised an eyebrow. "Whose side are you on?" 

"Yours," he said quickly. "Just cut him some slack, okay?" 

The husky was still worried, but she felt a little better. "Okay." 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>Please Review. . . Pretty please? . . . With sugar on 

top?<strong> 


End 
f ile . 



